by e e .- o WA, L .

i 2 . ._: : l-,.‘ .'._ ., '_. I .--_-_-,; -~} .::_- .«' -\‘ '_‘-_L.'." .\‘ 4 r '. ‘. r:: 3 ° \ y ) ' X v . g 4 e iy
F_."fqei".""" b e ik ' - EVENING ' PUBLIC LEDGER—PHILADELPHIA, THURSDAY, DECEMBER 26, 1918 USSR L
e _-'3- GUMPS—Uncle Bim Is Due Tomomw ate . “ie “te 5th T Sk e A e By SIPNEY SMITH | The Vaadevillyen o
' : I A
! 1 SEE WHERE TW’ L

ANDY COME

HERE QUI'CK ~
MOYTMER HAS
[SOMETNING

FOR. N OUL

FROM MOYMER

LL 1S IN READINESS
TQ ANDY

EOR UNCLE Bm

YHEIR MILLIONAIRE
RELATVE —
EVEN MOTYHER
NASVISIONS OF BANK
NOYES ) SEALSKIN
COATS = YMEATRE
PARTIES AND DINNERS
i AND LOOKS FORWARD
A TO MtS COMING
Wit JOY

~ | LiTYLE CNESYER BN
DREAMS AND DREAMS
OF ASANTA CLAUS ~
NOY THE ONE WITH THE
Bla REP NQSE THAT
CLIMBS lﬁ#NHQE
CNIMNEN -
UNL&E BN YNAT GrAVE

4 Nb* NASN A SNEAKING
IDEA THAT MOTHER

IS GOING TO GWE HIMA
PRESENT SHEAND MIN NAVL
BEEN DOING A LOT OF WHISPERING
AND NE HASN'T BEEN ALLOWED TO
LOOK IN ‘THE CLOSEY FORA WEEW

KAISER. 18 OUT AGAINTIES
AFTER BEIN' LA OB |
FER AWPEK, ‘WITH

V'LL BEY !
CAN (UESS
WHAT IT1S
SHME SHOULDN'T
HAVE BOuGNT
ME ANYTHING

ZASSO! sEz You— |
I DIDN'T KNOw HE [
wAS ILL! SEZ You— |

SIDNEY

HIMTHAY PON Y. AN D - r T
A OE THOSE YO S / : : N ==Y _ SW
PETEY—Don’t Worry, Mrs. Dink, You Can Give It Back Next Year e & g By C. A. VIOGHT
~THE (DEA OF HER | — N\WHEN | THINI — Looc AT —-l = L;". ANAigh -*i
SENDING ME A THING . OF THE NICE Box OF ~ 0 DIBYA ' -~ SuRE! ™
LIKE THAT— AB- SO GoLD-FIsH POLISH | \ HAT~— PID Toto NEARE Al
LUTELY 'USELESS— | DON'T GAVE. MRS 3MiTH e 4 Ever SEB ANY- | Nov GANE e
: l<Nows \WHAT IT IS AND THEN SHE SENDS | | WONDE . “ THING Like THAT 0V GAVE ONE OF '
- ME THIS —~ WHY~— \WHAT \T PEFORE 7 “THEM To MRS. .
’ O P et SMITH : For. s |

YES| SEZI—BuT T
CAN'T UNDER. STAND HOwW| "
A MAN COULD HAVE A
CHILL WHILE THINGS ARE .'

- -5

BEIN' MADE
SO HOT FER 9
HIM. SEZ X~

o ':-—" o

TICKED OFF THE BABY INSISTED ON DAD'S 86'!.'\'(3 A REGULAR HORSE AND TAKIN

G A DRINK FROM
| THE TROUGH

By FONTAINE FOX

\

I knew yeu'd doi¢' 1 fold
ol :pn{he:- so when he ¢ive You
the old knife . But, No, haﬂn'né
Would do Dut you wmmst have 4 . 1" . '
dangerous weapen. fo blay with! IR T N e
6 Y wenfea that he should btjy WL T
S Jou 8 wice, warm smaffler , or |

L

LAt : i
\M b
| ST A -+

ALL
(mcm! ALL

? RIGHT!

-——-\.’)

Some un&e:-g?othzs or SOMEan&
aseful— i éusf serves you
Soth 1-E6E£! :
W

gm—

K

—S8ydney Bulletin,

Late Arrlval—1 fear, dear brot her, my wateh has hetrayed me—
& wateh, too, In which I have alway s had great falth.
- Host—You should remomber, d ear brother, that faith without
= worlka avalleth not.

—_——

—— —

PEOPLE WHO WANT THE LIGHTS LEFT LOW

%e house Surgeoh. . »

—- a4

“CAP” STUBBS—Who'd ’a’ Thought It? ' R E st By EDWINA,

‘I BROUGHT THIS APP F HULLO MARY ARGARET.
FER Y y ) Wnbar:izo APPLES IBROUGHT THIS CANDY WS CO PEARD W e

= - [FAVE Y00 ) THINGS ap =

(WEw GEE wHIZ!)

Bt b W ot et

2 @, ;




